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And so you see, here was King Arthur -home
again, and matters nowise mended in consequence.
The best we can say is, that this last stage of
Charles's public life was of no long duration. His
confidence was soon knocked out of him in the
contact with others. He began to find he was
an earthen vessel among many vessels of brass ;
he began to be shrewdly aware that he was no
King Arthur. In 1442, at Limoges, he made
himself the spokesman of the malcontent nobility.
The king showed himself humiliatingly indifferent
to his counsels, and humiliatingly generous towards
his necessities. And there, with some blushes, he
may be said to have taken farewell of the political
stage. A feeble attempt on the county of Asti is
scarce worth the name of exception. Thencefor-
ward let Ambition wile whom she may into the
turmoil of events, our duke will walk cannily in
his well-ordered garden, or sit by the fire to touch
the slender reed.1

IV.

If it were given each of us to transplant his
life wherever he pleased in time or space, with all
the ages and all the countries of the world to
choose from, there would be quite an instructive

l D'Hericault's Memoir, xl. xli    Vallet, Charles VI., il 435.